




































































j STEAD AND CO., PUBLISHERS. BOSTON, THURSDAY, OCTOBER 29, 1857. N. WILLIS, SENIOR EDITOR. 
‘ EEE — eaieeainaioai a oN einstein eel rat wear ya bd » we ¥ Lams 
’ For the Companion. gloom lowered upon their ma- el with rather a frightened | Mrs. Mann, she said, ‘Mr. Beebe, the 
‘ MARGARET. jestic forms for the young life > os, SE r . £4 druggist, avarerers me to pring you some 
~ : f oe 3 ‘Only three, sir: have | sewing, some shirts to make.’ 
4 Among the Highlands of Scotland that had passed away forever. £= Ot } ng, : : 
ng g ’ : had to go so often to wido ‘lms r h obliged a, fi 
" - Se e: 2 = a go soo 0 widow m sure, I’m muth obliged to hin, for 
- ms of snow sometimes come up quite | With anxious, haggard looks ae Brown's since her little boy|I have found it very hard to get work 
denly, rage for two or three hours, and | Margaret’s father went forth aie was sick that I , lately.’ 
: pass away. They are so fierce and |to seek his child, while from 7 = * How many more have you| ‘And he told me to bring you a few 
~ mt, travellers overtaken by them upon the old farm-house a pale, cut out to make ” asked Mr. | things in the way of tea and sugar ; I sup- 
. rsountains, become in a short time be-| wild, mother’s face watched Beebe, interrupting her. pose they won’t come amiss,’ said Mrs. 
' d exhausted, and perish before | hisretreating form. He found Loree BFS At: saeyen: 20 She Hogue te mapas Sie ie 
é. abed snd exhausted, P : 8 : , ‘Well, I'm very glad you|ket; and as her eye glanced over the tea- 
uman habitation can be reached. | his treasure but a short mile have not made more than /|table she felt sure that she had come just 
Margaret Gray, a fine, active girl, was|away. In agony of heart he three. Now, Mrs. Morgan, I |in time. 
by her mother to a town about eight | bore her to her mother. Hop- want you to put on your bon-| The tears came in Mrs. Mann’s eyes as 
- ip distant from her home, among the | ing against hope they sought net, take a basket, and fill it;she thanked her, and Charley couldn't 
| 5 é : with some tea and sugar and|say a word and bustled out, bidding good 
4 lands, to purchase some necessary | to bring back life to animate ot a her little | night. but th : 
for household use. This was no|those frozenlimbs. It was in thin a a "i _ oe pee -m : A ewe . Saiae ot 
icles fo : ‘ ‘ 8. ings o e kind you may |a anks and bustled out, bidding them 
smmon thing for Margaret. She was |vain. She slept the sleep that happen to have in the closet, good evening, and promising to call soon. 
ountain girl, strong and healthy, and |knows no waking until the and take it to Mrs. Mann’swith| ‘ Mother,’ said Charley, as soon as they 
: nghtothing of walking eight or ten last great trump shall sound. those three shirts for her to| were alone, ‘ my two-and-ninepence would 
co if th ; bush Satta: | ta thaauietmonntain.charsh muke. not have bought all that,’ and he pointed 
ot ce oe ee Core >| 4 : ‘Don’t I make your shirts | to the contents of the basket.’ 
“ i down deep vallies. This she had| yard a simple stone points out neat enough, sir?—to be sure} ‘Honesty is the best policy, Charley.” 
- ne many a time. It was a pleasure ;|the spot where the remains of I can’t see quite as well as I| How nice that cup of tea tasted, and 
is every thing was so quict and monoto- | Margaret lie mouldering in the used to when I was young, | what a pleasant evening they passed, as 
ys about the old farm-house, that to see | dust. Trembling hands plac- but when I get on my magni- Mrs. Mann busied herself with her work, 
r ad elon the ‘tates eb the |6a thdes Case: Haexte ween fying glasses, I can see to stitch | and Charley talked over his plans for the 
people JOY 8 | ‘ch ; . 4 i 8 pretty well.’ following morning ; and, after the chapter 
re trading town, were worth bee her a | With anguish Cropped lear i ‘You have made them ajin the Bible was read, and the nightly 
fo Byer walk than that she was obliged to|over her lonely grave. nher ane great deal too neatly, Mrs.| prayer repeated, how full the widow’s 
inorder to enjoy them. young life she was called away, . Morgan, and I think your eyes | heart was, as she kissed her boy good- 
A. So, dressed in her tidiest clothes, she |and those she loved mourn that her youth| ‘ Because I felt that I was acting like ajcan be much oe: pg ge ny ; —. ‘ ite oy 
“ | and beauty should f ° |coward, and I knew mother would be vex-| want you to use them on this errand, an Next morning he was up an resse 
. for the town. The day was pa \ a raged inate yes aaa x night led with me, and I thought I had better|when you come home tell me all they | bright and early, his breakfast was ready 
IN stintervals the sun shone forth rom | : Se SORE. mb: a ldo right and run the risk of your cane,|bave seen.’ for him, which he was not long in dis- 
somewhat cloudy sky. Margaret fol- | does all things well. If she loved Him|than do wrong and make mother sorry.’ ‘Who is this Mrs. Mann, and where} patching, and, after kissing his mother 
on edapath across the hills by which she is happier now than the happiest soul) + Don’t you call it wrong to break my!does she live, sir?” _ | good bye, he set off with a light heart for 
RE distance to the town was shortened. | that lives on earth. If she loved Him not, | window >” ‘She is : Aaa ere ed be Ma as an yr yee u 
F¥- , ’ ‘Y ir, because it was careless of me;|sewing, and she lives in Norfolk street, ittle girl was sweeping it out, Mrs. 
* alas, alas! es, sir, because 1 3 g, al } g ping ’ 
was but little snow upon the ground, mother says we are all apt to do wrong,|the first little white frame house on the| Morgan was superintending the operation, 
the path was well defined. But along ‘ears when we do we should atone for it ;|left, with a green door.’ jand as Charley entered, the latter bade 
whole distance, not more than half a| MORAL TALE. and J don’t know what I can do except to} ‘ Yes, sir; I suppose it won't hurt if I j him good morning with a cheerful smile, 
ite mhouses could be seen, and fens) ae give you all the money I’ve got, and try|put some eggs and a little butter in the jand said, ‘You are to be our errand boy, 
m the far off hills. Nevertheless Mar-| NEVER BE AFRAID TO TELL THE |2"4 earn more,’ and poor Charles looked | basket too,’ said she with a smile. __ |are you?” : 
Bina the way, al Ghd' hiet anticl- | THOTH. sadly out of the broken window. ‘I see you know exactly what to put in $ be ma’am; shan’t I sweep out the 
qu’ P Now the fact was, Mr. Beebe was not|much better thanI do,’ said he, with a|store? 
e danger. | ‘Smash! went a pane of glass in tne lal so cross as he looked; he was very|nod of approbation; so saying he went} ‘ Well, yes, I suppose that will be a 
The wind increased in violence soon af- heard pd small drug store, Yet 1700) much pleased with Charley’s conduct, and|into the store again and took up his news-! part of your business now—so, Bridget, 
Th Kome snd in eboat.an how or cio tien as bey ae |only questioned him to try him. ‘What paper, while Mrs. Morgan prepared a bas- | you can give Charles the broom, and go 
whole sky was covered with clouds.—| .ounter reading ® newspaper and ran toli8 Your name ?” inquired he. ket full of good ung that aie be and see about'the breakfast. 
ty Prt ten epon he tops of ete don ith ihe natn af ehing| hue Ma aes eral Gee cant Gees teen ee 
% utains, covering them like caps. The the offender, but he was not so quick in cilademt Tt sae 7 geet : artes 4 


bw began to fall; thinly at first, but in| 
hort time so thick and dense, that the | 
ole air seemed white. 

At first Margaret hoped the snow would 








Rav. 
twin (geelong. She was so familiar with the | 
m sl BB that if the mountains were not shut 
sight, she could follow the path 
sq out hesitation, even if it was covered. | 
ts the storm increased, she turned | 
ail K towards her home. The strong, 
ation tewind beat in her face. Soon, no| 
, ae Beye could pierce the thick falling | 
+ « She then knew her danger. In | 
ror extitement of fear, she forgot for a/| 
aol fatigue, and the rough, chilling blasts 
ction- must saon benumb every limb, unless 
saving 
lter was found. Bravely she went on. | 
ria. = We storm might lull. Perhaps help 
come to succor her. With a bent | 
m she pressed against the fierce, strong 
1D, ts, but in the struggles of a long hour | 
made but little progress. Soon the 
mak- cess winds seemed to penetrate her 
le body. She felt as though encased | 
if they Her strength was giving out. O 
yd do ' v 
<a etould keep on a little longer. Home| 
of i not be far away. Struggling on,— 
fuggling on,—stumbling in her weari- 
and blindness, at last sleep pressed 
a lier eyelids, a sweet, soft slumber | 
i id het to repose, and she laid herself 
y the soft snow as upon a downy bed, 
Dy to wake again. 
WOvhours passed. The storm’ was 
0 See ‘The sky was clear, and the bright 
thone down upon the mountains as if 
7 fm and violence were a stranger.upon 
voit tugged heights. The white shroud 
ps 


red them like aimantle, and seemed ‘to 
oftpurity, and joy, and peace.’ No 




















his movements as the unfortunate owner 
of the hoop, and all that Mr. Beebe, the 
druggist saw, as he looked out, was a pair 
of heels flying around the corner. 


* You young rascal,’ said he, as he shook 


light and the storm perhaps not con-|bis fist in the direction of the fugitive, 


‘just let me catch you, that’s all!’ 

But while he is wasting his wrath on 
the air, let us follow poor Charley Mann 
(for that was the window breaker) as he 
ran towards his house. 

As soon as he caught sight of his neat 
little home with the clean muslin curtains, 
and a face behind them which he fancied 
was his mother’s, he stopped, and said to 
himself, ‘ That isn’t right—pshaw! what 
was I thinking of ?? Then turning round 
he slowly retraced his steps towards the 
druggist’s. 

fr. Beebe was not in a very amiable 
mood when Charley went in, and the iron 


hoop which the latter still held in his 


hand did not help to mend matters. 
* Are you the boy that broke my win- 
dow ?’ asked Mr. Beebe, getting up, and 


seizing his cane ina very threatening man- 


ne 


I must pay for a new pane of glass.’ 


* You pay for it exclaimed Mr. Beebe, 
‘I don’t believe you ever had as much 
money in your life, as would pay for the 


lass.’ 


‘I’ve got two-and-ninepence, sir,’ at the 
same time putting the money on the coun- 
ter, ‘and I'll wark for you and earn the 


rest if you'll let me.’ 
‘ Can’t your father pay for it?’ 


ley, rather sadly. 
‘Well, can’t your mother pay for it?’ 


to ask her for the money.’ 
broke the window..?’, 


“Why, at first,’ said Charley hesitating 
ly, ‘ I was afraid I should get a beating.’ 





r. 
* Yes, sir, and I came to say that I was 
very sorry for it, and. to know how much 


, ‘IL have no father, sir,’ answered Char- 


‘ She is very poor, sir, and I ‘should hate 


, ‘What made you run away when you 


| *What made you come back.again then?’ 


Charley told him. 

‘ What does your mother do ?” 

* She takes in sewing when she can get 
any; but she has’nt had any to do for a 
long while,’ and Charley looked wistfully 
at his two-and-ninepence. 

‘ Perhaps she'll be angry with you for 
giving me that money.’ 

‘Oh! no,sir. I knowshe would rather 
I would.’ 

* How old are you?’ 

* Twelve years old, sir.’ 

* And what do you do for a living?’ 
‘Mother wanted me to go to the public) by saying. 
school as long as she could earn enough| 
to support us, but this morning she said 
she was afraid I should have to look 
around for something to do, as she could’nt 
get enough work.’ 

‘Well, Charles, I believe I'll take you 
into my store until you can earn money | Beebe the money *” a 
enough to pay for the window, but I’m| ‘ No indeed, dear, I would rather drink 
almost afraid you'll be breaking the bot-|milk and water instead of tea, all my life, 
tles or jars every day.’ than have you do anything mean,’ and let 
‘T’ll try to be more careful, sir.’ me tell you, Mr. Charley, some poor folks 
* Well, we'll begin to-morrow morning, haven’t got any milk, we ought to be very 
and now go home to your mother.’ thankful that we have ; and here’s nearly 
‘ Shan’t I go to the glazier first >” half a loaf of bread ; to-morrow I may get 
*Yes; do.’ ‘yap sewing, and, perhaps, you'll be able 
And off went Charley; the heels flew to earn a little money, 80 I dare say we 
just as they did before, but it was to very shall get along finely.’ 

different music this time. In the mean-|_ But although the widow spoke cheer- 
time Mr. Beebe, walked towards the far- fully, a sigh finished the sentence. 

ther end of the store, and, opening a door| They were just about going to sit down 
which led to the dwelling part of the to tea, or rather to milk and water and 
house, he called his housekeeper, Mrs.|>read, when @ gentle rapping was heard 
Morgan. A trim bustling little body ap- atthe door. Charley went to open it, and 
peared, and desired to know what he there stood a little woman with a basket 
canted. on her arm, and a smile on her face so 

«Mrs. Mongan,’eaid Mr. Beebe, ‘ did’nt bright and pleasant, that I am sure she 
. yo8 ioe ae sbirts rs mega 2 -_ have saved candles wherever she 

: ived. 
ote dey, «Does Mrs. Mann live here?’ inquired 
‘ sap have you made?’ she, er _ a down the a 
7 : “eee , ket. (She must have been a strong little 
wcitit guwton thr Sasa he el vn fr he basket wes prety ea 
to sguke.euth..ingeizi ondanind Yes ma’ am, will you walk in and take 
ieeeiesh he ae: eae get-on|" seat?’ said Charley, as he placed a chair 


A for her. 
festionqugh with her-werk,cordhoanswer” Teeny you,’ said she; then turning to 


hurried to the glazier’s, but he lived at| 
some distance, and it was late before he 
reached home. 

‘Why, my son,’ said his mother, look- 
ing up with asunny smile when he enter- 
ed, ‘ what has kept you so long ?” 
| ©] met with an accident, mother.’ 

Mrs. Mann looked anxiously at him to 
see if any bruises or wounds were visible, 








| 





jthe afternoon. 


|duct, but gentl 


y chided his carelessness 


neither of us got much money now; if you 
had been a little more careful we might 
have had a cup of tea to-night, but as it is 
we must make milk and water do; and 
I’m sorry to say we have no more sugar.’ 

‘Mother, are you sorry I ‘gave Mr. 




















Cc 
* Well, Charley, we have | 





ing in good earnest. Mrs. Morgan follow- 
ed Bridget out, leaving Charles all alone. 
He made the place as neat as he could, 
and was just thinking what else to do, 
when Mrs. Morgan came in again; she 
praised him for his ‘notion of keeping 
things tidy,’ as she expressed it. Just 
then Charles caught sight of the new pane 
of glass; the glazier had put it in the 


but his smiling face re-assured her, and he | night before, and of course left plenty of 
proceeded to relate all the occurrences of | thumb-marks around the edges. ‘ Hadn’t 
She commended his con-|] better wash the window, ma’am ?” asked 


harles. 
* Oh, yes ; I'll fetch you some water and 


| towels,’ and away she bustled; she soon 


\ 


returned with the necessary articles, and, 
telling Charles to be careful, she left him 
again to go and attend to Mr. Beebe’s 
| breakfast, as Bridget was just ringing the 
bell, announcing that it was all ready. 

Mr. Beebe was a widower ; he had lost 
three children when they were young, and 
| ond he had no one to care for, and no one 
|to eare for him, except good little Mrs. 
| Morgan, and he never should have a want 
if she could help it. And now she was at 
the head of the table, waiting to pour out 
his coffee. 

‘Good morning, Mrs. Morgan,’ said 
Mr. Beebe, as he came in and took a seat 
at the table, ‘I had no opportunity of 
speaking to you last night; did you find 
Mrs. Mann ?” 

‘Yes, and I got there just in the nick 
of time ; they were sitting down to tea, 
and there was nothing on the table but 
some dry bread, and a little milk and 
water.’ 

‘Has Charles come yet?’ asked Mr. 
Beebe, after some time. 

‘Yes, sir; I think he is a real nice boy, 
and will save you lots of trouble.’ 

* What is he doing now ?” 

* I left him washing the windows.’ 

* Bless my heart! I must' go and see 
that he doesn’t break everything.’ 

«1 don’t think you need be afraid, sir,’ 
said Mrs. Morgan, smiling, as Mr. Beebe 
went towards to store. 

Charles was putting the things carefully 
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THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 


ahi. 








back irfto the window when Mr. Beebe 
went in, and the old gentleman seemed to 
think that Mrs. Morgan was right. .. Dur~ 
ing the day Charles made himself useful in 
sevéral ways; ‘he was naturally a bright, 
active boy, and now gratitude to Mr. 
Beebe, and the benefiting his mother, 
made him work with double energy. Mr. 
Beebe began to wonder how he had ever 
got along without him. He soon earned 
enough to make his mother comfortable, 
and his truth and honesty made him res- 
pected by all who knew him. 

* Mother,’ said Charles one evening, as 


~ 

woman, with ocks a White as snow, 
and many e wrinkle in her time- told 
followed iw d of her age fo the #ad 
abode of the criminal. “It was his first 
crime in deed, though not in intent—the 
subtraction of a dollar to buy some little 
delicacy, craved by a feeble mother. Alas! 
no mercy was shown him in his tender 
youth—he was among hardened 


ilt, and the heart of his poor mother 
oe she could not bear disgrace—she 
had taught him to be honest. The mer- 
|chant made no effort; he read it in the 





they were sitting down to tea, and a plate 
of hot biscuits was smoking between a 
glass dish of apple-sauce and a plate of 
smoked beef, neatly shred, ‘ mother, the 
best day’s business ever I did was break- 
ing Mr. Beebe’s window.’ 

“No, Charles, the best was owning up 
to it honestly, and not being afraid to tell 
the truth.’—Forrester’s Playmate. 





THE FAMILY. 
THE MEROILESS AND THE MERCIFUL. 
«Blessed are the merciful, for they shall obtain mercy.’ 


Here are several pictures, which al- 
though they represent acts of men in busi- 
ness—hard-hearted, cruel men—yet our 
young friends may learn from them a les- 
son for days that are to come, when they 
too, will be called upon to be merciful. 

‘I can’ pay you my rent to-night, Mr. 


rey. 

‘ Can't, well, you know the alternative 
—third week.’ 

* My husband is sick on his bed; you 
would’nt turn him into the street ?’ 

*I know, it won’t hurt him; such men | 
have good constitutions ; drunkards are | 
tough.’ } 

*Oh! Mr. Grey!’ and the thin, pale, | 
hectic-flushed, despairing face turned from | 
him with a look of agony indescribable, 
* you know my husband is’nt a drunkard.’ 

‘ The rent or the house,’ was the sen- 
tentious reply. 





‘I am not prepared to return that sum, ’ | 
said an anxious-looking young man. } 
* Then I shall take the piano, sir, imme- | 
diately.’ 
‘ My wife has a young babe, sir—I am| 
very poor—my piano is my only depend- | 
ence,’ returned the anxious music-teacher, | 
looking in vain for one gleam of sympathy | 
in the steel-blue eye. | 
*Can’t help that, sir; you must do| 
something else. Business is business ; | 
the piano is pledged to me, | shall sell it to- | 


\ morrow at eleven, sir, and pay myself; if| 
there is anything over you shall have it.’ | 
The young man grew a shade paler, and | 
his teeth gleamed over his lip—as he mut- | 
tered, ‘ That piano cost five hundred dol- | 
yy 

* And will bring two,’ replied Mr. Grey 
—* fifty of which will be yours; with that | 
you can get along at least a week,’ he ad- 
ded, with cold irony. 

There was murder in that young heart, 
as the poor fellow thought of his famish- 
ing wife and babe, but the cruel hand of 
the oppressor had planted it there. 





‘Mr. Grey, I borrowed the money from 
the drawer, believe me—lI borrowed it ; I 
can prove it. I meant to put it back.— 
We were in poverty—distress—we want- 
ed food—O! you will not disgrace me— 
save me, save me.” 

‘John, go after an officer,’ said Mr. 
Grey, as calmly as if he were ordering his 
breakfast. 

*Oh! Mr. Grey, don’t disgrace me; 
think of my mother ; it will kill her; it 
was wrong, but I did’nt mean to steal ; 
I'll serve you like a slave; I’ll work for 
nothing ; Mr. Grey, for pity’s sake, for my 
mother’s sake, for God's sake, don’t send 
me to jail.’ 

The dry eyes, the ghastly cheek, the 
frantic gestures, the wild, imploring, be- 
seeching words, the shrieks of terror, the 
fair locks torn from the temples, availed 
nought with this merciless man. And 
yet he was but fourteen—a child even then. 





This was one day's experience—a sam-4 
ple of cold, unbending justice—emana- 
tions from a heart of stone—the Alpha 
and Omega of a strict man of business. 

The poor woman who could not pay her 
tent, moved her sick husband to the house 
of a neighbor almost as poverty-stricken 
as herself. The man caught cold, died, 
and was buried. 

The music teacher returned to his home. 
His wife, a fragile thing, lay with a new- 
born babe upon her arm. Her pale blue 
eyes swimming in tears, sought his as he 
entered, and read their doom there. The 
piano was sold, while the wife laid in con- 
vulsions, and not long after the costly in- 
strument, the only relic of better days, 
left the humble home, a hearse, containing 
a coffined woman and a little babe, drove 


morning paper, and not a pulse moved 
| with sympathy. 
| ¢Is there any hope, doctor ?” 

* None.’ 

‘Mercy! mercy!’ resounded through 
| the stately hall. 
| ‘*Othat cry! exclaimed the weeping 
} woman, ‘it sounds night and day. The 
j}anguish of his pain is nothing compared 
| with that of his mind—what can be done?’ 

* Pray for him,’ replied the doctor so- 
lemnly. 

In a large room, rich with costly fur- 
nishing, with all the appliances of wealth 
and ease about him, his head pillowed on 
luxurious down, lay the dying self-styled 
just man. Death had struck him almost 
in the street—so sudden was his onset.— 
lIn a worldly sense he was ready to die. 
|His books were posted—his business 
house was set in order—he owed no man| 
a cent; he had kept his word with strict- | 
ness and fidelity—he had never omitted | 
attendance on the sanctuary ; he had giv- | 


a ite ian | 
en money to missions, to ministers, to| 














effiavianof the 


Keted by the, r ' 
was bh 


it, soon made a snap 
gly. Waterton 


tsb plac ie quite 
eed the 4 
vesséls itito whi 


iMfun ated, They have| 
t they jhaye small 
they pouf ofl, and ther 


the body over it and examining ‘ 
Boivay. , it 


that he 


him uninjured, 


for landing 
ight obtain a perfect skin for 


res 
Prete to his attendants not to shoot at or 
maim the rej 
a landing with the least possible injury to 
criminals to learn the deeper lessons of|its skin. All hands were called, and 
vigorous efforts made to haul the beast on 
shore by the rope to which the bait-hook 
was attached. 
the cayman floundered, but as soon as 
they had hauled him to the bank he made 
a desperate plunge forward, and threaten- | that they feel constrained to exert them- 
ed to destroy them all. Waterton, with | selves to the utmost toenlighten and save, 
|firm hand and fearless in heart, seized «| through the Holy Spirit’s aid and blessing, 
mast belonging to the canoe, and hastily|this poor, benighted, and sinful people. 
wrapping a sail round it, met the cayman} ) 
with it, and thrust it between his open| dressed several crowds on the evening of | lodging was in the third story ; the 
The concussion was so great as to| the festival, when many listened very at-|ones were not visited at all by they 
Then the next morning they | derbolt. 


jaws. 


| good works, and great charities. 


jand preached the Crucified. 


Why, 
then, glared his hollow eyes with strained | 


sepulchral stare on the fretted ceiling? | that it is daily used at the heathen schools | spoke to them of the folly and wickedness | 


Why on his brow were great drops of| 
agony—why did his dry, blue lips con-| 
vulsively utter ‘mercy! mercy! mercy!’ | 
The man of God sounded mercy in his 
dull ear—painted the sorrows of Calvary, | 
The wife, in | 


tears, pleaded with Heaven that the pass- 
ing soul might not plunge out of darkness | 


into eternity—but they fell, these sweet| more of bruised rice, with sweetmeats in| upon, muttered some kind of prayer to 


words, these soft voices, these agonising 
prayers, on stony soil. The death hour 
was thronged with accusers. Haggard | 
faces mocked his failing sight ; men whom | 
his strictness had driven to desperation, | 
tormented his passing soul. They made 
a wall over his dying head so that he! 
could not see Christ through them ; they 
shut the very heavens from his sight. 
‘Mercy! mercy!’ still the wail went| 


° ‘ | 
‘Can you not trust Christ ?’ asked the} 
weeping pastor. | 
* Not for mercy—I never showed any ;’ | 
and the solemn, thrilling words sounded | 
with awful tones throughout that splendid | 
chamber; it seemed as if the echo was re- | 
peated ; perhaps it was. And the merci- 


| affluence—a cast-away, thrust forth of his | ticulars connected with a festival we at-| 
own deeds ; condemned by his own testi-|tended at a place called Rhundegiddy, | is he who is afraid to steal because God 


mony—lost through his own agency. 

Reader, there are many sermons in that 
little sentence—* Blessed are the merciful, 
for they shall obtain mercy.’ 


qqusepyunmaeenp 


THE CROCODILE. 


diles are frequent, encounters with them 
are by no means very rare. The power of 
the creature is immense, but owing to its 
peculiarly shaped neck, it cannot move the 
head very far from side to side, and thusa 
sure means of escape presents itself in 
those rare cases in which it leaves the wa- 
ter in pursuit of human prey. 

Respecting the crocodile of the Nile, 
many remarkable stories and anecdotes 
are told ; one of which, related by Hero- 
dotus, deserves particular mention here. 
The ancient historian says that the croco- 
dile is infested by a kind of gnat or fly, 
myriads of which swarm on the banks of 
the Nile; and that, when annoyed by 
these pests, which get into its mouth and 
nostrils, the creature is relieved by a little 
bird called trochilus, which enters its 
mouth and picks from his teeth the bdelle 
or gnats which adhere to them. It is 
equally wonderful as curious, that this 
story of the old writer should be confirm- 
ed by modern travellers, who have seen 
the trochilus perform the part of a living 
toothpick, in exactly the manner described 
by Herodotas. 

Illustrative of the incapacity of the ero- 
codile to attack a foe whom he cannot 
fairly face, is the adventure of the intrepid 
Waterton, when engaged in his memora- 
ble wanderings in South America. He 
relates that, having long desired to cap- 
ture a living cayman or alligator, he set 
off with a party of Indians to a point of 
the river Essequibo, where they were 
known to be numerous, and there laid the 
bates and snares judged to be necessary. 
Failing in their first attempt to attract a 
cayman, they sailed higher up the river, 
and there suspended a dog on a hook, at 
the end of a pole jutting out from the 





to the burying-ground. 
The boy was carried to jail. An aged 


bank above the water. A huge specimen 


Strict injunctions were 


reptile inany way, but to effect 


The Indians pulled and 





paralyse the cayman for a moment, for he| 
had in fact swallowed a portion of the sail | 
and mast, and Waterton, taking advantage | 
of his perplexity, dashed past his head, 

and leaping upon his back, rode in tri- 

umph on tothe dry shore. The cayman 

was of course soon dispatched, and its| 
skin (so we believe, quoting from memory) 
is still preserved among the trophies of 
daring adventure at Walton Hall, in York- 
shire. 











SCRAPS FOR YOUTH. 


A HEATHEN CHILD’S PRAYER. 
A missionary in India sends the follow- | 
ing prayer, in a letter to some little} 
friends in his native country, remarking 





by the scholars. It is a prayer to 
the God of children.’’ The mission- 
ary says, ‘* I heard it repeated by the poor 
little things only last week.” 








**Oh Garapathi! you who play, clap- 
ping your hands, you, who at once can eat | 
ten cocoa-nuts, a bushel and a half or | 


proportion, a hundred casks of mangoes | 
” 


too, look down and bless me! 
CONSOLATION. 
There’s not a heath, however rude, 

But hath some little flower, 
To brighten up its solitude, | 
And scent the evening hour. } 


There’s not a heart however cast 
By grief or sorrow down. 

But hath some memory of the past 
To love and call its own. 





A HINDOO FESTIVAL. 

A missionary writing from Orissa, a| 
province of India, thus describes a Hindoo | 
| festival :— | 


|less man died, a beggar in the midst of} “T will now try to give you a few par- honesty is only skin deep. 


jabout the 14th of February. This place 
jis about nine miles from our house at Pip- | 


|lee. Now, although at this time of the| 


| year you in your country, would be pelt- | 
|ing snowballs, sliding on the ice, or crying | 


| from cold, we here are obliged to leave our | 


On the banks of the Nile, where croco- | homes at five o’clock in the morning in| which prompted his reply was this, ** I do 


order to reach the place ere the sun waxed | 
| hot, as it would be dangerous to be long} 
exposed to his midday beams. | 
| Wereached our tent by breakfast time. 

You must know that we have to take a| 
house with us, or we should often be with- | 
out shelter. Well, we remained in our | 
\tent until evening, when we visited the| 


| place where the people assemble, and| 


thousands. Among these vast numbers 
were persons ofall ages and all classes— 
| rich and poor, young and old, parents and 
children, many of whom had travelled 
many miles. 

On their arrival at the appointed place 
they seek out some shady spot under the 





mat, throw down their baggage, and then 
retire to some tank or well and wash their 
hands and feet. After a little rest they 
commence preparing their food. One will 
go for wood, another for water, and a third 
make a fire, while a fourth will act as cook. 
Then, at a certain hour, a signal is given, 
which is a bright blue light placed at the 
top of one of the principal temples—for 
they have many temples in the same place. 
In and about one town we visited a 
short time ago, there are, it is supposed, 
999! Well, as soon as the above signal 
is given, all the people in the different 
parties they have formed, begin to eat.— 
After eating, a tremendous noise is heard, 
very much like that of some half dozen old 
tin pans, a few penny whistles, together 
with an old cracked drum. Dreadful as 
the din is, the natives call it music! This 
music is carried:on all night to the great 
vexation of those who wish to sleep. The 
different companies are surrounded with 
as many lights as they can afford, so that 








portion of one end to hang over the side 
of the vessel, and then apply a light to it. 
The night is spent in singing and shouting 
and great wickedness ! 
Paul said of some persons in his day, is, 
to the fullest extent, true of these people ; 


|in reality, the worst of men, and the great- 


jh 


found several hundreds there already, and | 
in a short time these were multiplied ma 


surrounding trees, where they spread their | 


take a small wick of cotton, and lay itn 
the vessel amongst the oil, leaving a small 


What the apostle 





‘ it isa shame to speak of things done by 


After trying some excu 


vent directions, it rose to. the h 

head, which he the alo baek to 

ing his face. e globe then steeres 
wad a hole in the chimney aboy, 
mantlepiece, which hole receiyed 
pipe in winter, but was now 

with r. 
‘ could-not see the hole :’ but neve 
the ball went straight to the a 


‘The thunder” fa 


them in secret,’ even in their temples !— | moving the paper without hurting jg, 
You may easily suppose that such scenes}made its way into the chimney. 


are very 





inful to the missionaries, and } afterwards, when he supposed it had ¢ 
|to reach the top, it made a dreadful 
sion, which destroyed the upper py 
the chimney, and threw the 

ments on the roof of smaller }uilj 


Mr. Miller and the native preachers ad-| Which they broke through. The 


tentively. 
commenced at the break of day, and con- 
tinued speaking and distributing tracts | 
and books for several hours, as the peo-| 
ple began to return to their homes. In 
the after part of the day we visited | 
temple, to which, of course, all the people 
resorted to pay their homage to the idol. | 
It is situated at the top of a great moun- 
tain, and may be distinctly seen many 
miles distant. In going up the mountain | 
we passed a number of caves inhabited by | 
devotees—men who profess to be very} 
much devoted to the idols, but who are, | 





est villains in the land. When we enter- | 
ed the temple we saw several young per- | 
sons walking round the altar and singing | 
something to the god of the temple. On! 
our entering they ceased, and Mr. Miller | 
of such conduct, and told them that Jesus | 
Christ was the only Savior. While he 
was speaking a man entered the temple/| 
aving his little boy, about four years old, 
by the hand. Both father and child drew | 
near the large stone which formed the altar | 


with apparent feelings of deep reverence 
and solemnity, bowed their heads there- 





the stone image, walked round the altar, 
and so passed out. 

Before closing I must remind you that 
itis in your power to do something to- 
wards bettering the condition of the poor 
children here. 


THE TRUE MOTIVE. 

Honesty is most certainly the best poli- 
cy, but we do not believe that the boy or 
man who does not steal because he thinks 
he will get along better in the world, and 
be more respected for his integrity, is truly 
honest at heart. We should not be will- 


ing to trust them in a country where it 
was fashionable to steal and to lie. Their 


The boy who can be trusted, however, 


has told him “* Thou shalt not steal.”’ It 
would be impossible for that boy to be 
dishonest. The little fellow mentioned 
below, seems to have been one of the 
right sort. We hope that the thought 


not sell my obedience to God for money.” 


A little boy called upon one of our citi- 
zens last week, and offered some raspber- 
ries for sale. ‘* Well, my son,” says the 
citizen, ** are there not worms in them ?” 

The little boy frankly replied, ‘* 1 think 
there are some.” 

Our citizen then said, ‘I don’t want 
the berries, but as you are an honest boy 
and tell the truth, I will give you a dime.” 

The boy replied, *‘1 don’t sell my 
honesty.” 





A DANGEROUS PLAYTHING. 
Here is an amusing incident showing 
|one of the queer freaks lightning some- 
|times plays. The kind of lightning spok- 


for its eccentricities. It exhibits itself in 
balls or lumps of fire, and not in a flash or 
streak known as forked lightning. The 
tailor lived, we believe, in France, and 
there is no doubt as to the truth of what 
is stated. 

After aloud thunder-clap, the tailor, 
being finishing his meal, saw the chimney 
board fall down, as if beset by a slight 
gust of wind, and a globe of fire, the size 
of a child’s head, came quietly out into the 
room at a small height above the floor.— 
The tailor said it looked like a good sized 
kitten, rolled up into a ball, and moving 
without showing its paws. 

It was bright and shining, but he felt 
no sensation of heat. The globe came 
near his feet, like a young cat that wants 
to rub itself against its master’s legs ; but 
by moving them gently aside he avoided 
the contact. It appears to have’ played 
for several seconds about his feet, he bend- 


en of here belongs to a class remarkable | 


COWARDLY AND MEAN, 

My Dear CuILpReNn :—I want tp 
you a little scolding. I amnot very ony 
but I have seen some things to-day 
annoyed me—some actions that 
wrong: and I wish to tell you, the 
may be sure and never fall into 
sin yourselves. Ispeak particularly 
boys, but perhaps girls too may need 

I was walking in a quiet, shaded y 
this morning. It has been cl 
rainy and misty for many days, and 
the sun rose golden, unclouded, gy 
the trees and the grass and the fk 
looked clean and tidy and fresh, y 
seemed to me, as I walked leisurely 
the sycamores, that every one mast 
good, and happy, and grateful to the} 
er in heaven who sends us the bleggiy 
pleasant weather. 

Three or four little boys, very 
and tastefully dressed, were playing 
the other side of the street, and I ¢ 
of that beautiful prophecy in the 
concerning the New Jerusalem, that 4 
streets of the city shall be full of 
and girls playing in the streets thereg 
Presently two other little boys came 
acorner close by me. They were nota 
dressed ; their clothes were old and 
ed, and not quite so much patched a 
should have been either; they hada 
shoes or stockings; one of them had 
leg of his trowsers rolled up abov 
knee, and there was nothing left of 
straw hat but a part of the crown, 
and his companicn were talking very 
ly, when one of the boys on the other 
cried out, ‘Ee, Paddy! young P 
an’t gotahat! The little hatless 
turned round, shook his fist at them 
ly, but said nothing. 

* Ee, Paddy, come over here, and 
give it to you. You stole our lilacs’ 

‘Niver stole you laylocks, nuthe 
found thim under the taycher’s del 
racess.’ 

*Ho! what a lie! You're afr 
come over here’ we'd beat your old 
into your head.’ 

* You come over here, and 1’Il bate 
head down into your neck, ye smi 
gal-boys. Ye cry when you see 4 
dog.’ 

So they went on, each party 14 
more angry, and rude, and vulgay, 
finally the Irish boys, provoked bey 
restraimt, rushed across the street tt 
tack their assailants, and the little ¥ 
cowards scampered as fast as they 
into the yard and up ‘he steps ofa 
close by, where one of them lived, 4 
ards they were, thorough cowards, {0 
insulted the two little companion 
were away from home and without 
fense, while they themselves were 90 
that they could easily escape. 
they were five to three, and yet the 
not dare stand their ground, but 
away. 

Do you suppose I think they oug 
have fought? By no means. Bat 
was no merit in their not fightings 
showed that there was just a8 
| wickedness in their hearts as if they 
all gone home with black eyes and 
noses. If they had been, by others, 
voked to anger, and had restrained 
selves, I should have commended 
They would have been heroes: i 
though only little boys. As it wai, 
were simply contemptible, a disgr 
themselves and to their parents. 

Years ago, when I was very little, 
driving with a man and two or three 
men. They were from the city, but 
boarding in the country. We met 
road a poor, tired-looking woman 
ingabundle. This growd-up man 
pose I must call him a man, though 
not deserve the name) snapped his 
at her, and called out, * Hille, © 
Gray! I was very much surprised 
asked him if he knew her. 

*Know her? Never,saw her bel 

‘ How-came you to dare do it, thet 

*O, she’s only a Paddy.’ 

‘How do you know!’ asked one 
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women. ‘ Why, I could tella Paddy i 
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down stairs and should hear her walking 
ina room overhead.” 
©Now'do yoo think this was some ignor- 
yilgar man, who had never been in 
te society? Hedid not think so.— 
and the women who were in the car- 
riage with him considered themselves, and 
were considered by others, very respect- 
able. They gave him no reproof, nor 





“But I did right,” he said to him- 
self, and felt cheered by the thought.— 
“I told the truth and was honest.” 

He never knew that the box contained 
a rare and costly medicine, which restor- 
ed hundreds of sick people to health. 

On his return home he was caught in a 
heavy shower of rain, which wet him to| 
the skin. That was not the worst of it, | 


he even check ; nay, one ofthose very women |however, for when he reached the gate. | 
ert} has since been married to him. She/he found that the strong wind had bent | 

rture, ought to be ashamed of herself, to be sure, | down his plants and broken off his choic- | 

g it, andofhim too; I dare say she is by this | est blossoms. | 
Shor time. Boys, be assured that nogentieman| ‘* Oh mother,’ he said as he entered 

had will ever be rude to any woman, high or | the house, “‘ my beautiful flowers are kill- 

fal ex ant. If you see a man uncivil to anjed.” And he sat down and wept. 

Tar ill-dressed woman, you may be sure that; ‘* Who has done it, my son?” asked his 

he he is an ill-bred man; no matter who his | mother, tenderly stroking his head. 

oul father was, or how long his purse may be| The boy was silent a few moments, and 

e or how much Latin or Greek he knows. then he raised his head and said, ‘* God 

the pul ; has done it, and it is all right.” 

the ¢ HE BOY WHO DID MORE THAN Then for the first time he saw that in 


HE THOUGHT HE COULD. 

A little boy sat early one morning at the | 

window, with his head resting upon his| 

hand. At last he said to himself, ** I wish | 
] were a man, for then I might do some- | 
thing to serve God or to help others. I 

might save somebody’s life, or I might 





the room was a stranger, who had enter- 
ed for refuge from the storm. 


bright, beautiful spirit in heaven, and 
wear the white robe of the redeemed. O 
of how little consequence does the color 
of the skin seem now. I wish I were half 
as sure of being a child of God as Rennie 
is. 

The next morning Rennie had gone to 
be with Jesus, t 


CHILDREN’S COLUMN. 


A HYMN. 

“I wish you would send these lines to 
the Youth’s Companion,” said a little 
friend of mine, as he was standing by my 
side. He had learned them when a very 
little boy, (he is now eight years old,) and 
therefore they were very dear to him. I 
think it isa very sweet hymn, and if your 
readers have not seen it before, I am sure 
they will enjoy it. E. 








The little boy never knew that the stranger 
was the Governor of the country, and that | 
as he went away he said to himself, ** God | 
has taken my flowers, also, my beautiful | 
children, and I too will say, like this child, | 





help the poor, or I might cure the sick, 
or 1 might teach others to be good. 
not see what alittle child can do. But 
Iwill try to be a good child, and to please 
my Father in heaven; and he knows that 
| wish to serve him.” 


I do| 


“Tt is all right ;” and that from that hour ; 
he became a better man, loving the will of 
God andrulingin his fear, so that the| 
whole nation was better and happier. 

He only knew that he wished to be} 
patient and submissive, 





After breakfast, his mother told him 
that he might work in his flower garden. | 
This was one of his greatest pleasures.— | 
His beds were kept in very nice order, | 
and his plants grew fast and finely. 
day to day, it was his delight to see new} 
buds opening into full and beautiful bloom. | 
He had one very rare plant, the seeds of} 
which were given him by a poor woman, | 
from a far country across the sea. This | 


From | 


That night when he went to bed, our lit- | 
tle boy said to himself, ‘I do not know | 


that I have done any good to-day, but 1} 
have tried to be good.” } 


Two angels watched over his bed. He! 


j|almost saw their smiles, but he did not! 


hear their words. 
** Dear child,”’ said one, ‘* Who has done! 

more thanhe? Shall we not tell him ?,’ 

‘** Not yet,” said the other, “* Let him 


Lord, teach a little child to pray ; 
Thy grace betimes impart, 

And grant thy Holy Spirit may 
Renew my infant heart. 

For Christ can all my sins forgive, 
And wash away the stain ; 

And fit my soul with Him to live, 
And in his kingdom reign. 


To Him let little children come, 


| For He has said they may ; 


His bosom then shall be their home; 
Their tears He’ll wipe away. 

For all who early seek His face 
Shall surely taste His love ; 

Jesus will guide them by his: grace 
To dwell with Him above. 


TIME FLIES. 
I remember once seeing a little girl, 
who was at school, writing as her copy, 
|* Time jlies.. However, she was not 


morning, for the first time, one of its buds | wait.’ 
had opened, and he called his mother to! 

share his delight in seeing his beautiful | LITTLE RENNIE. 

flower. After she had left him, andhe| In the little village school which I 
was still admiring its delicate color and|tended in my childhood, there was 


sweet fragrance, a little boy passing by | colored child, and only one. 


—_——— 


But in 





den. When his eye rested on the flower| was rather a pet among us. 


at- 
one 


Being a 
lingered to lcok at the pretty flower gar- } round-faced, bright-eyed little thing, she 


all 


just opened, he exclaimed, “‘ Oh, that is schools there are some vicious, ill-temper- 
hed as one of the flowers of our own country !—|ed children, and ours was not exempt.— 
had » How my dear sick mother would love to | One boy in particular seemed to take de- 
m had see it;” And still he lingered, and looked | light in tormenting every thing within his 
above at it longingly. |reach, whether it was a shy cat, a stray 
left of At first our little boy thought, « 1} dog or chicken, orahelpless child. Little | 
rown. should love to send it to her.” Then he|Rennie soon became the mark for his| 
, very thought, ** But I cannot part withit. 1I|coarse and brutal jokes; and I am sorry 
> other have been waiting for weeks to have that|to say a good many boys and girls, not| 
ig P, bua open.” ‘Then he looked again at the | bad-tempered themselves, would laugh at 
less stranger boy, and saw that his face was|his abuse. It was thoughtlessness and 
them pale and his eyes full of tears. |love of fun in them, but it was none the | 








He asked him of his mother and of his 
own country, and told him that the wo- 
man who gave him the seeds came from 
that same land. 
flower, and thought, “I shall soon have 
another bud open. 
for his sick mother.” 
his beautiful flower. 

The little boy did not know that the 


man who gave him the seeds, of whom she 
had heard nothing for many years, and 
that by that flower they were restored to 
each other again. He only knew that he 
tried to be a kind little boy. 

Some hours later, he was sent by his 
mother on an errand to a neighbor’s house. 
As he wallked along he saw something 
shining in the road. He 


ful silver box. Nobody was near; he 
could claim it as his own,and he felt as 
ifhis fortune was made. Ashe walked 
on, turning it over to admire the rich chas- 
ing, and tossing it up to feel itsiweight, 
he thought that, beautiful as it was, he 
would sell it, and with the money it 
brought he would buy a nicc warm shawl 
for his mother, and a cloak for the dear 
baby. He would say nothing about it, 
but some day, he would ask permission to 


go to town, and he would return at night, | 


and surprise his mother with the new pos- 
sessions. He could not help jumping up 
and down at the thought. 

Just at that moment he saw a man on 
horseback coming toward him. He hast- 
ily hid his box, as if afraid of being rob- 
bed of his treasure. As they came near- 
er together, he saw that the man was 
looking intensely around on the ground, 
as if in search of something. 

“ Little boy,” said he, as he came near, 
“ Have you seen a box in the road? I 
have lost one, not far from here.” 

Our little boy felt sadly to think that 
he must give up the box, and the shawl 
and the cloak, and all the joy he had been 
thinking about. But he did not hesitate. 

“ Is this the box, sir?’”’ he asked, draw- 
ing it from his pocket. 

** Yes, yes, that is it. Give it tome.” 

So the boy gave up the box, and the 


Then he looked at his | 


I will give him this | were sitting under a tree. 
So he gave away | 


picked it up, | 
and saw with delight, that it was a beauti- | Quashie, and [ don’t want to be black all | 


pene torture to Rennie’s sensitive little 


| heart. 
One day when he had been more teas-| 


ing than usual during recess, little Ren- 
nie came to two of us older girls as we 
The great tears 
were rolling down her cheeks, and her 
breast heaved with convulsive sobs. When 


| she could speak, she said,‘ O, Mary Lee, 
sick woman was the daughter of the wo-|if I were to have my skin all taken off, | 


would it come out white? IfI couldonly 
be a white girl, I would have it all taken 
off, I would, I would,’ she added, with a 
fresh burst of tears. 

‘Why, what has made you feel so bad ?” 
asked Mary Lee in her kind voice. 

‘John Jones has said | shall be a black 
nigger as long asI live, and that every- 
body will laugh at me, and call me black 





;my life; I want to be white like you.’ 
| As the bell had just called us to return 
|to school, we took Rennie’s little brown 
; hand in ours, begged her not to cry, and 
| assured her that we loved her, and always 
|should if she was a good little girl. The 
tears of childhood are soon dried, and by 
noon Rennie’s face was as bright as ever. 
| It was the happiness of this dear child 
|early to seek and obtain the white robe of 
| the Savior’s righteousness by faith in him. 
| "Ten years after this, one summer after- 
| noon, Mary Lee, now grown into a kind- 
hearted woman, called for me to go and 
|see Rennie. It was a long, dusty walk, 
| but in time we reached the dwelling in 
which poor Rennie lay prostrated by sick- 
ness. Her eyes lighted up with pleasure 
as we entered. She had learned to love 
Jesus in health, and now his presence 
filled her soul with peace and joy. She 
knew she could not live long; but her 
trust in him led her to look hopefully into 
the future. We felt that Rennie was 
about to join the blessed ones before God’s 
throne, and looked upon her as one hap- 
pier and better than ourselves. She asked 
me to read a chapter to her, and Mary 
Lee sang that delightful hymn, ‘ How 
sweet the name of Jesus sounds,’ and we 
came away. 

*Do you remember,’ said Mary Lee, as 
we walked homeward with hearts softened 





er man turned back, and rode away hastily,| be the scene, ‘How Rennie wished she 
t, thet = while the boy walked slowly after him.—| could be white one day at school ?” 

; It wasa sad trial tohim, not for his own| ‘ Yes,’ I said, ‘I was just thinking of 
L one ‘ take, so much as for his mother’s and /|it? 
addy the baby’s. ‘ And’ now,’ ‘said she, ‘she will be a 












| thinking of what she was writing, but of 
| her dolls and playthings. 
| One day, when seated at work with her 
}mamma, she was loitering away her time, 
|instead of attending to her sewing. Her 
|mamma said to her, ‘Emma, my dear, 
|» Time flies,’ your work must be done soon, 
|or it cannot be sent to-day.” But Emma 
| thought little of her mother’s admonition ; 
and the consequence was, the warm petti- 
| coat that she was making for a poor widow, 
as a Christmas gift, was too late to be 
{sent with her mother’s kind presents to 
| the poor, at that trying season of the year. 
Once when she went to church on Sun- 
day, she heard the minister say to the 
| people, ‘ Z'ime flies. Lay hold on eternal 
But, alas! this too was soon for- 


| ‘Time rolled on, till Emma was four- 
j teen years old. She was then taken ill, 
jand the doctor despaired of her life. The 
| minister came to see her, and said, 
wr Dear child, ‘* Time flies,” one moment 
}of your life now is worth even all the 
months and years that are past.’ 
| Emma now felt the truth of this; butit 
was too late! she had delayed thinking of 
| the value of time, for a small portion of 
which she woduld now give worlds. It 
| was in vain; she was taken away whilst 
|craving a moment of that time which she 
| had so thoughtlessly wasted. 

Dear readers, while you have health 
jand strength, ruddy cheeks and bright 
| eyes, think of the past, and prepare for the 
|future. Seek from vesus pardon and 
|grace. Remember, 
| Mere mortal power shall fade and die, 

And youthful vigor cease ; 
But they that wait upon the Lord 
{ Shall find their strength increase.’ 


DO YOU TRY? 
A little boy about six years old was 
| told one Sunday by his teacher, that he 
must try to please God every day, by 
obeying his commands. His teacher met 
him on the next Thursday in the street, 
and asked him the following questions : 





‘ Well, Charles, I hope you have been 
| thinking of the lesson I gave you on Sun- 
day.’ 
* Yes, teacher.’ 

| ‘When did you think of it ?” 

| * Yesterday, teacher, I was standing at 
|the door, and my brother came running 
| out, and knocked me down, then I thought 
|God would not be pleased if I was angry, 
so I wasn’t angry, teacher.’ 





BIBLE QUESTICNS. 

1. When and where were the Ten 
Commandments delivered to mankind? 

2. On what were they written? 

3. In what book and chapters of the 
Bible are they recorded ? 

4. What did Christ say was the first 
and t commandment ? 

5. What does Christ command us to 
do if we love Him? 


WHICH WAS THE BEST WAY? 

‘Come, Fanny, and play with me.— 
Never mind your book.’ 

*No, Kate, not now; I must first learn 





my lesson, and play afterwards.’ Fanny 
loves play very well, but she had been 
told to learn her lesson before she went 


right for her to obey. Fanny grew up to 
be a good scholar, and became a wise, 
useful, and pious girl. 

‘The Lord looks down from heaven on high, 

Our actions to behold, 

And he is pleased when children try 

To do as they are tuld.’ 

DO BETTER TO-DAY. 

* I'll do better to-morrow,’ said a little 
boy one day to his mother; but this was 
very foolish. Why not do better to-day ? 
There is not one word in the Bible which 
calls on you to do better to-morrow. It 
is always to-day. 








PAPER DOLLS} 


N ESSRS. BROWN, TAGGARD & CHASE, Nos. 25:& 

29 Cornhill, have just published a series of beautiful 
PAPER DOLLS, with dresses of the latest fashions, 
which are just the thing to amuse the little folks. 








BEST BOY’S BOOK OUT! 
Just published, 
THE POOR BOY 
And Merchant Prince; 


OR, ELEMENTS OF SUCCESS DRAWN FROM THE | 
LIFE AND CHARACTER OF THE LATE 


AMOS LAWRENCE, 
A BOOK FOR YOUTH. 
BY WILLIAM M. THAYER. 


Author of **The Morning Star,’’“‘ Life at the Fireside,” 
&c. 16mo., cloth, 75 cents. 
CONTENTS. 
The Beginning and End. 2. At Home and 
4. The First Temptation. 
6. Industry. 7. Frugalit 


Chapter 1. 
Abroad. 3. A Good Start. 
5. Going Just Right. 
Punctuality. 9. System. 10. One Purpose. 
in Things. 12. Perseverance. 13. Integrity. 
Above Business. 15. Politeness. 16. Little Things. 
17. From Country to City, 18. Leisure Hours. fo: 
Doing Things Well. 20. B 1 je + Discrimi 
ation. 22. Influence. 23. The Young Men’s Sabbath. 
24. The Bible. 25. The Brightside View. 26. Religion 
in Business. 27. Conclusion. 

‘* How can the Poor Boy become the Merchant Prince ? 
How can any boy attain success in any pursuit of life ?— 
It isthe design of this volume to show how it may be 
done, by showing how it uas been done. To accomplish 
this, the life and character of the late Amos LAWRENCE 
are made its leading subject, while incidents from the 
lives of other distinguished men, in ditferent associations, 
are liberally introduced to substantiate the leading pur- 
pose of the book.””—[Extract from the Preface.] 

The book is crammed with anecdotes, which both en- 
liven and enforce the admirable practical lessons it 
teaches. 

* A most valuable little volume. We took up the book 
with the intention of selecting some of its chapters for 
our colums, but the task became more difficult the further 
we read. There is scarcely a page that will not rivet the 
attention, and interest the mind of the ro reader. We 
shall erdeavor hereafter to give such extracts as our 
space will allow.”—[N. Y. Evangelist. 

GOULD & LINCOLN, 

No, 59 Washington street, Boston. 
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AYER’S CHERRY PECTORAL 

H’s long been manufactured by a practical chemist, 

and every ounce of it under his own eye, with invari- 
able accuracy and care. It is sealed and protected by 
law from counterfeits, and consequently can be relied on 
as genuine, without adulteration. It supplies the surest 
remedy the world has ever known for the cure of all pul- 
monary complaints ; for coughs, colds, hoarseness, asthma, 
croup, whooping-cough, bronchitis, incipient consump- 
tion, and for the relief of consumptive patients in ad- 
vanced stages of the disease. As time makes these fects 
wider and better known, this medicine has gradually be- 
come the best reliance of the afflicted, from the log cabin 
of the American peasant to the palaces of European kings. 
Throughout this entire country, in every state and city, 
and indeed almost every hamlet it contains, Capaey 
Pecroxat is known as the best of all remedies for diseas- 
es of the throat and lungs. In many foreign countries it 
is extensively used by their most intelligent physicians.— 
If there is any dependence on what men of every station 
certify it has done for them; if we can trust our own 
senses when we see the dangerous affections of the lungs 
yield to it: if we can depend on the assurance of intelli- 
gent physicians, whose business is to know; in short, if 
there is any reliance upon any thing, then is it irrefuta- 
bly proven that this medicine does cure the class of dis- 
eases it is designed for, beyond any and all other remedies 
known to mankind. Nothing but its intrinsic virtues, 
and the unmistakable benefit conferred on thousands of 
sufferers, could originate and maintain the reputation it 
enjoys. While many inferior remedies have been thrust 
upon the we have failed, and been discarded, this 
has gained friends by every trial, conferred benefits on 
the afflicted they can never forget, and produced cures 
too numerous and remarkable to be forgotten. 


Prepared by Dr. J. C. AYER, 
PRACTICAL AND ANALYTICAL CHEMIST, 
Lowell, Mass, 

And sold by all the Druggists everywhere. 
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HATS, CAPS, FURS! 
HAVE in store a large and varied stock of Hats and 
Caps for Chiidren, selected and manufactured express- 
ly for Fall and Winter trade. Also Furs of every style 
and quality. Prices low as the lowest. 
W. M. SHUTE, 
173 & 175 Washington street, Boston. 
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THE BOYS’ OWN PLACE FOR CLOTH 
ING. 
OAK HALL ROTUNDA, 


Where the Variety, Style and Prices are such 
as to please every class of purchasers. The One Price 
System being faithfully carried out, affords equal ad- 
vantages to all, in making their selections. 

Orders for Custom Clothing executed at the 
shortest notice, and all garments warranted to suit. 

GEO. W. SIMMONS, PIPER & CO., 
Nos. 32 & 34 North Street, Boston. 
22 
NEW JUVENILE BOOKSTORE. 
M. P. TEWKSBURY, 362 Washington Street, Boston 
thankful for the patronage of the last TWELVE 
YEARS, would invite attention to a much enlarged and im- 
proved store at his OLD STAND, where he offers every 
thing in the line of 


BOOKS AND STATIONERY, 


WORKS FOR BIBLE STUDENTS, 
Published by 
GOULD & LINCOLN, BOSTON. 


into the playground, and she knew it was | ,.,ryricaL CONCORDANCE TO THE HOLY 


SCRIPTURES ; or, the Bible presented under Distinct 
and Classified or Joun Eanis, D. 
Bilin Aion’ aD Pe nt 
&c. One volume, octavo, 840 pp., Sheep, 93,50. 
ban Turkey, $4,00. 

object of this Concordance is to present the entire 
en under certain classified e we heads. 
It differs from any ordinary Concordance, in that its ar- 
Tangement depends not on words, but on subjects, and 
the verses are printed in full. The value of this work to 
ministers and Sabbath school teachere can hardy be over 
estimated ; and it needs only but to be examined, te re- 
cure the approval and patronage of every Buble student. 


CRUDEN’S CONDENSED CONCORDANCE ; a New and 

Complete Concordanee to the Holy Scriptures. By 
ALEXANDER CrupEN. Revised and Re-edited e 
Rev. Daviv Kina, L. L, D. Octavo, cloth backs, $1,25. 
Allin the incomparable work of Crnden that is essen- 
tial to a Concordance is presented in a volume much re- 
duced both in size and price.—{ Watchman and Reflector. 


KITTO’S POPULAR CYCLOPZADIA OF BIBLICAL 
LITERATURE. Condensed from the larger work. By 
the Author, Joun Kirro, D. D., author of ‘ Pictorial 
Bible,” « History of Palestine,” “Scripture Daily 
Readings,” &c. Assisted by Jamgs Tayion, D. D., of 
Glasgow. With over five hundred illustrations. One 
Volume octavo, 812 pp., cloth, $2,00. Sheep 

A History, a Commentary, and a Bible Dictionary all 
combined. Intended for ministers and theological stu- 
dents, and particularly adapted to parents, Sabbath 
school teachers, and the religious public generally. 


HISTORY OF PALESTINE, from the Patriarchal Age 


to the present Time ; with introductory Chapters on 
the G ‘apby and Natual History ofthe Country, and 
on the Costoms and Institutions of the Hebrews. 


Joun Kitto, D, D., Author of‘ Scripture Daily Read- 
ings ” “*C clopedia of Biblical Literature,“ &c. With 
upwards of two hundred Illustrations. 12mo, cloth, 1,25. 


NOTES ON THE GOSPELS ; Designed for Teachers in 
Sabbath Schools and Bible Classes, and as an aid to 
Family Instruction. By Henry 3. Riper, Prof. in 
Newton Theological Inst. With a Map of Canaan.— 
Two volumes in one. Half morocco. $1,25. 


NOTES ON THE ACTS OF THE APOSTLES; with a 
beautiful Map, illustrating the Travels of the Apostie 
Paul, with a track of his voyage from Cesarea to Rome. 
By Prof. Henry J. Rieter. 12mo, hal » 75 cts. 


MALCOM’S (NEW BIBLE DICTIONARY of the most im- 
portant Names, Objects, and Terms found in the Holy 
Scriptures ; intended principally for Sabbath Schovl 
Teachers and Bible Classes. By Rey. Howarp Mat- 
com, D. D., President of Lewisburg College, Pa. 16mo, 
cloth, 60 cents. 

Revised, enlarged, and improved with the addition of 
new material, greatly increased number of articles, new 
illustrations, and adoption of beautiful type. 


SABBATH SCHOOL CLASS BOOK ; 


Exercises on the Sacred Scriptnres. 
12 1-2 cents. 


LINCOLN’S SCRIPTURE QUESTIONS with answers 
annexed, giving in the language of Scripture interest- 
ing portions of the History, Doctrines, and Duties ex- 
hibited in the Bible. 9 cents. 30 


comprising copious 
By E. Lixcoix. 


THE MASSACHUSETTS 8S. 8. SOCIETY 


AS just added to its list of more than a thousand dif- 
ferent publications, several new and very choice 
books. Among these are the following :— 

ENGLISH NELLIE ; or, Glimpses of Beggar Life. By 
Mrs. E. L. Northrop, author of ‘ Helen Mortimer ; or, 
the Proud Girl reformed,’ ‘ Alice learning to do Good. 
‘Letters to Young © unicants, on the Christian 
Walk.’ 340 pp., illustrated with five beautiful new en 
gravings. Price 50 cents. 

This is an intensely interesting book, which everybody 
should read. , 
WALLAMANNUMPS; or, the Triumph of Christian 

Principles. With fine original illustrations. 370 pp 

40 cents. 

WILLIS HOWARD ; or, Two Secrets well kept. Em- 
beliished with three new engravings. This is a book for 

the boys and indeed the girls too. 150 pp. 26 cente. 

GEMS FOR SABBATH SCHOOLS. By Rev. Caleb 
Kimball, author of ‘ Happy Choice,’ ‘ The Awakened 
Sinner,’ and several other books of the Siciety. 18 
chapters, 230 pp. 

RECOLLECTIONS OF MY NATIVE VILLAGE. 
Wanderer, with illustrations. 108 pp. 22cents. 

HOME SCENES in the Norwood Family, divided into 


By 


17 chapters, with two original engravings. 143 pp. 
cents. 
THE DAY OF ADVENTURES. By the author of 


‘ Eldest Daughter,’ ‘ Beacons and Beckonings,’ * Glean- 
er’s Sheaf,’ &c. Illustrated with three very expressive 
engravings. 122pp.—l0 chapters. 23 cents. 

A FEW LEISURE HOURS. All who love leisure hours 
should read it. 90 pp. 25 cents. 

TWILIGHT HOURS; or, Stories from Mrs. Brown’s 

Scrap Book. For Charlotte and Ellen. But these 
stories are just as good for any other children. 
25 cents. 

TEN MILE STONES in the Life Journey of Jessie Palm- 
er. l4tpp. 25 cents. 

WHERE LIES THE FAULT? or, a word to Christian 
Parents. 72 pp. cents, 

MOSES H. SARGENT, Treasurer, 
No. 13 Cornhill, Boston. 


144 pp. 
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EMPLOYMENT FOR THE YEAR. 
THE BEST BOOK FOR AGENTS. 


To Persons out of Employment. 


An elegant Gift for a Father to Present to his Family ! 
Send for one copy, and it among your Friends ! 
ANTED—Agents in every section of the United States, 
to cireulate SEARS’ LARGE TYPE QUARTO BI- 

BLE, For Family Use—Entitled 
The People’s Pictorial Domestic Bible, 
With about One Thousand Engravings !! 

This useful book is destined, if we can form an opinion 
from the Notices of the Press, to have an unprecedented 
circulation in every section of our wide-spread continent, 
and to have a distinct era in the sale of our works. It 
will, no doubt, in a few years become THE FAMILY 
BIBLE OF THE AMERICAN PEOPLE. 
aft, The most liberal remuneration will be allowed to 

persons who may be pleased to procure subscribers to 
the above. From 50 to 100 copies may easily be circulated 
and sold in each of the prineipel cities and towns of the 
oe IT WILL B LD BY SUBSCRIPTION 


NLY. 
Application should be made at once, as the fi 

wittsooe be occupied. ; ie 

7" Persons wishing to act as agents, and do a safe 
business, can send for a specimen oop: - On receipt of the 
established price, Six Dollars, the P’ SrORIAL FAMILY 
BIBLE, with a well bound Subscription Book, will be 
carefully boxed, and forwarded per ex; » at our risk 
and expense, to any central town or vi United 
States, excepting these of California, Oregon and Texas. 
Register your Letters, and your money will come 


e. 
7 In addition to the Pictoral Bible, we publish a 
posi pe number of Illustrated Family Works, very popular, 
ble characte: 
that while good men may safely engage in their pont a 
tion, they will confera PuBLic BENEFIT, and receive a 
— Sete ene er —— labor. 
ers respec ly solicited. For further partic . 
address the subscriber, (post id.) om 
ROBERT SEARS, 18] William Street, New York. 





At Wholesale or Retail, on the most R ble Terms. 
Particular and constant pains taken in the supply of 


School Books and School Stationery 
WITH 


JUVENILE AND TOY BOOKS, GAMES, &e. 
tnanpeter santeta Ses canbe found anywhere else. 





BOYS’ CLOTHING, 
BY G@. W. LEACH, 
Corner of Winter and Washington Sts. 
BOSTON. 








DAVIS, WRIGHT & ©O., 
SUCCESSORS TO 
WILLIAM P. TENNY & CO. 
CARPETINGS 


Of every variety of fabric and quality, at the Lowzer 
CASH PRICES. 


: CARPET HALL 
Over the Boston & Maine R. R. Station, 


_ Mey 
WASTED, 








AGENTS To Sxut Street Piars En- 





LEASE TO READ THIS—EMPLOYMENT. Persons 
may find that which is both profit- 





ines, ited en- 
graving, of « 





out of 
able and 
TS , Publisher, 
No. 181 W liam Street, New York. 
64m. 
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YOUTHS: COMPANION. 
— need 
BOSTON, OCTOBER 29, | 1857. 

=. = ZZ = a: pert er f 
A WORD TO WIVES AND MOTHERS. Tall be po4 

Our readers have doubtless heard much said | tage, or pa 
lately about ‘the hard times, the panic, and 
failures, but they know that the Bible assures 
us that Gad'is'a “very present help in time of plist. coder dy 
trouble,” that “He does not willingly efflict,” 
thet there is a “needs be” for every trial, and 
that the design is to“ wean us from this | Companion has not been received 
world,” that we may fix our affections on Heav- | #fe unwilling to lose a single number of 
én, where trials can never come. But the man 
who has the sympathy of « pious wife, that | is read many times over, with great pleasure 
will not only . pray for him, but by kind and | and profit. Yours very respectfully, ©. B. A. 
cheering words raise his hopes for the future, 
will find it a support which will nerve him for 
fature exertion, and for which he should thank 








West Stewartstoon, N. H., Sept. 29, 1857. 
Messrs. Olmstead & Uo.—Enclosed 1 send 
one dollar to pay for the Youth’s Companion 


his heavenly Father. for the year ending March 13,1858. I am 
J once heard of a gentleman who came home sorry thal we have been so negligent, as I 


and told his wife that he had failed in business | would not part with its weekly visits for twice 
was not worth a dollar, and was distressed | its cost. Your obedient servants, W. & C. G. 
to think what would become of his family.—| 
She immediately replied, “Don't despair—| 
your character is good, it is unsullied. We 
can economise in our living. I will do my 


own work. You can begin anew. Let us 
ins Boovidence +490, The following anecdote of the late Duke of 
‘cunss and: nover be afraid.’ "— | Kent, the father of Queen Victoria, is worthy 


This drove away his despair—hope dawned— of record :— 

he tried again, and was more prosperous than | His Royal Highness, the late Duke of Kent, 

ever before. during his Hines, asked his physician if he 
t) was accustomed to pray: 

. rye hers, weet? . ery h J ey x90 WIC Please your Royal Ilighness, I hope I say 

just turn of « lawsuit, was made liable fora) ,,, rayers; but shall { bring a prayer-book ” 

large sum of money. His opponent offered to| ‘No,’ was the reply, ‘ what | mean is, if you 

release him if he would do a dishonorable act, |sre accustomed to pray for yourself, you could 

which would make another person liable, who | Pray for me in my present situation 

ought to bear it. He asked his wife, “Shall I | hg then asked if he should call the 


do it, and save the family from want and suffer. | ‘Do? said the Prince. The Duchess came, 


ing? She nobly said, “No, never!” “ But | and offered up a most affectionate prayer on 

I shall'be imprisoned for the debt!” “Well, | behalf of her beloved husband. 

I will go with you, and we will sink or swim | On another occasion, when the Duke expres- 
- | sed some concern about the state of his soul in 

together ; but — shall oer out bright at Inst, | the prospect of death, his physician endeavored 

for we have justice on our side.” He was im- ‘to soothe his mind hy referring to his high res- 

prisoned—she went to prison with him—the | pectability, and his honorable conduct in the 

debt was afterwards paid by the person who | distinguished situation in which Providence 

caused the trouble—and the afflicted family |#4 placed him, when he stopped him short, 

: saying, 
saw many subsequent years of prosperity. Ne, remember if I am to be saved, it is not 
There are some noble women in the world, | as a prince, but as a sinner.’ 
who in times of trouble are stronger than men,| When his Royal Highness felt that he was 
and can by patient endurance overcome obsta- approaching the termination of his a ca- 
a 


: reer, he desired the infant princess to be placed 
cles that would discourage the other sex. Hap-| before him, while he sat up in bed. In this 


py is the man who has such a wife in such a | position he offered a most affecting prayer over 
time. | her, the last part of which was to this effect, 
The following extract from an article in the | ‘af ever this child should te Queen of England, 
. ; . .|she might rule in the fear of God” Having 
New England Farmer, gives the experience of | utt these words, he said, ‘take the child 
one of those noble women :— | away,’ and this was the last time he ever be- 
Asout Hossanos.—That there are men | held her. 
who expect more of their wives than is wmey These particulars I received from the late 
and becoming, is doubtless true; but I loo | Rev. Leigh Richmond, chaplain to his Royal 
upon such as the exception to the general rule, | Highness, and he had them from the medical 
For than a score of years I have been | gentleman himself (now, I believe, also dead, 
a wife. In that time I have seen many friends | when they were travelling together to atten 
marry, and although [ have seen many women the funeral. They appeared too interesting to 
work very hard, cook dinners, wash clothes, | be left unrecorded, especially when we recol- 
and often very tited with the care of children, | lect the relation his Royal Highness bore the 
et when the children are in bed, and the work- | beloved sovereign of these realms.— Bible Class 
asket is taken out, the patches put upon old | Magazine. 
clothes, the stockings mended, or new clothes | 
to be made, the needle diligently plied until | 
the small hours strike ; the feeling, even in| 
weariness, of that wife and mother is not that 





VARIETY. 


THE DUKE OF KENT. 








A SCRIPTURAL SUM. 
Christian readers here is a sum in addition 
for you to work out. It will require dilligence 


she is working for a hard taskmaster but for our | and care, and admit of no wasted time :— 
children. | Add to your faith, virtue ; 


I have never yet seen the man whom I think | 
married for a “household drudge.” I think, | 
that, almost without exception, a man looks 
upon the one he weds as something to be che- | 
rished, “bone of his bohe and flesh of his | 
flesh,” a part of himself, which is to be care-| And to brotherly kindness, charity. 
fully cherished, let the other part fare as itmay.| THe Resu.r—For if these things be in 
But after marriage come the sterner realities of | you and abound, they make you that ye shall 
life. ‘There is a family to be looked after, the | neither be barren nor unfruitful in the know!l- 


And to your virtue, knowledge : 

And to knowledge, temperance ; 

And to temperance, patience ; 

And to patience, godliness ; 

And to godliness, brotherly kindness ; 


bd ' | B 
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mined to abet cow ager . 

Sentante esteem to. eae 
his son and: Cre agees mons 
en up; he w For a moment the lad 
seemed confused; hesaw the struggle in the 


parent’s bosom, and broke out with all his usu- 
al ingenuousness, ‘ Father, father, whip me as 
much as you please ; but don’t cry.’ 


THE FIRST TOOTH. 
A tooth! A tooth! A shining tooth 
Has just come through! ‘Tt has in truth! 
The greatest tooth—the first—has come : 
*Tis jutting up above the gum! 
Come see it, Pa—come see it quick— 
She cut it through and was’nt sick! 
Come look! O put away those books, 
And see your child how sweet she looks! 


My baby dear, you own a gift— 

A tiny tooth your gums have rift— 
It peeps and shines, as you will soon, 
You laughing, darling, little coon! 


Poor little pet; although not dumb, 
You do not know a tooth has come ; 
You do not know that you’re a gift 
‘To me ;—a wandering star adrift, 


Or sent, to shed a charming light, 

To twinkle glittering here all bright, 
And lure me up to heaven,—that home 
Where wandering stars all blend in one. 


This pearly tooth has pierced these gums, 
As infaney, through childhood comes ; 

Or twinkling stars pierce heaven at night, 
Like diamond beauties, glistening bri, 


It wants some food—the little dear! 
There—hide its darling face in here! 
But kiss me first, with ‘ ittie’ lips, 
Then feeding, feel with finger tips. 


Your days of nursing soon will end, 

Your childhood’s years in haste will spend ; 
A woman ripe, you'll nurse me “lone, 
When aged, faltering, tottering grown. 


O God! I pray my babe thou'lt bring, 
That humble, pure, we both may cling 
And trust to ‘hee,—as she in me, 
Dependent, nestling, close to Thee! 


‘ALL I HAVE LEFT.’ 

A missionary in the county of Galway, Ire- 
land, relates the following occurrence. In this 
county not long ago, there was a boy sttending 
one of the mission schools, who having found 
the source of peace himself, began to spend 
his evenings in reading to his parents, and try- 
ingto get them to understand the truth.— 
The zeal of the boy was reported to the priest, 


and with j eh a ouredek 
‘ Do you believe jeve. i “ween 
peak Som Dak, jo,’ was the solemn and 
of ar. Jay 


with contempt. «: 


emphatic reply 
‘“MINE’S A Meridio$ POR ALL 
‘WEATHERS.’ 

There is a fishing village on the coast of 
Cornwall, where the ie ate Very poor, but 
pious and intelligent. One year they were 
sorely tried. The winds were contrary, and 
for nearly a month they could not put to sea. 
At last, one Sabbath morning, the wind c' % 
ed, and some of the men whose faith was wea 
went out toward the beach, the women and 
children looking on sadly, many saying with 
sighs, ‘ I’m sorry it is Sunday, but—if we were 
not 80 poor.’ 

‘ But if ! said a sturdy fisherman, starting up 
and speaking aloud ; ‘surely, neighbors, your 
buts and ifs do break God’s law.’ 

The people gathered around him, and he ad- 
ded : ‘ Mine’s a religion for all weathers, fair 
wind and foul. ‘This is the love of God, that 
ye keep his law” *R ber the Sabbatl 


ENTERT e axD 
Goliks FOR THE TOUNG. 
BY REV. HARVEY NEWCcoman, 
nemartian Berea cnr” Soak gRt 


HOW TO BE A MAN. A Book for Boys; contaiatny 
inte om the. Formation of Charaster 
Fit, 0 cents. ot SRR Sy 
ANECDOTES FOR BOYS. Entertaining Aucedotes id 
bag rh lahaamma all 
ANECDOTES FOR GIRLS. Entertaining 
I8mo. cloth, gilt, 42 cents, 
NATIONAL SERIES OF AMERICAN Hig, 
. TORIES. 
BY BEV. JOSEPH BANVARD. 


PLYMOUTH AND THE PILGRIMS; or, taeidente ang 
Adventures in the History of the First Settlers. 
Mdustrations. i6mo, cloth 60 cents. 


NOVELTIES OF THE NEW WORLD. An accountey 

the Ad Di ies of the Explorers 
North America. ith numerous Illustrations. 1) 
cloth, 60cents. 


ROMANCE OF AMERICAN HISTORY ; or, an Account 
of the Early Settlement of North Carolina and Virginia; 
embracing a e of the Tragic incidents 

with theSpanish settlements at 5t,Augustine, the French 

Colonies at Roanoke, and the English Plantation aj 

Jamestown; the Captivity of Captain John Smith, and the 

interesting Adventures of the youthful Pocahontas, 








day to keep it holy.’ That’s the law, friends: 
And our Lord came not to break, but to fulfil 
the law. True, we are poor; what of that ?— 
Better poor and have God’s smile, than rich 
and have his frown, Go you, that dare ; but I 
never knew any good to come of religion that 
changed with the wind? 

These words in season stayed the purpose of 
the rest. They went home and made ready 
for the house of God, and spent the day in 
praise and prayer. In the evening, just when 
they would have been returning, a sudden 
storm sprung up, that raged terribly for two 
days. After the tempest came settled weather, 
and the pilchard fishery was so rich and abun- 
dant, that there was soon no complaining in the 
village, Here was a religion forall weathers. 
Remember the words : ‘ Trust in the Lord and 
do good, and verily thou shalt be fed.’ 


DOING AND RECEIVING GOOD. 
| 1 saw a man looking in at a shop window; I 
looked in also, and said: 
| * Some of those pictures are very fine, espe- 
| cially that of the Last Supper.’ 
| * Yes, he answered. ‘If am never tired of 
| looking at that picture. I love to study those | 








‘Do you feel interested in what it repre-| 
sents ?” 
‘Ido. May I ask if you can say the same ?” | 
| *J certainly can ; I profess to love him who} 
{instituted the Supper, and to be one of his | 
ministers.’ 


| Gold Medallions, Leck 
| Pearl Cases, Single Portraits or in Groupings. 


husband must go to his store, workshop or farm, | edge of our Lord Jesus Christ. 2 Peter i, 5—8. 


to get the money to keep in comfort those dear 
ones at hime. It is a rough world with which 
he has to through the day. At the 
store, perhaps few customers—may be accounts 
have been run up which are of doubtful settle- 
ment—or & note to pay and the money not ready 
to meetit. Atthe workshop, too, are disap- 
pointments,.a job promised for which he de- 
pended ona workman who is taken sick, or 
disappoints him by not coming to his worm— 
and he is obliged to disappoint the person for 
whom he is working. On the farm, a rain 
comes just os the hay is ready to be put in, or 
the wheat is wet and must be unbound to dry, 
increasing work, and of course expense ; ha 

are scarce, and he must do in the field himself 
the work of twe; ora horse dies, so that all 
the work is done to disadvantage. But, not- 
withstanding all this, the husband must come 
home with a smile to meet a wife who was to 


have been a ~ 5 a him, Digan has been, 
perhaps y so mu in 
reading “ literature” that she ry 


ten to sweep the house, wash the children, or 
cook the food. 

Friend Farmer, there is no doubt that we are 
sometimes, husband and wife, both impatient, 
but if we can but remember that we must bear 
each others* burdens, and ‘will only try and 
realize that each has burdens, and let the “ soft 
answer which turneth ¢way wrath” be ready 
on our tongues, teach the 
the father, let his little comforts be ready for 
Kim" when he comes to ‘his home, depend on it 
that a)l will admit that matrimony is a noble 


institution ; the wife is sick, the 
haben “Sets he Te attentions, will 
look aftar “m and i t she is a 
than in i will have 
Sh San hs RAL aaliobiod WHA» thihag buss 
band can give, Manion. 
as ‘ Se te aa 
Expesen ‘or Saavive.—“ Suppose a man 
coniménees shaving @t 17 and continues the 


the children to look for| 


—Christian Index. 

THE ROD. 
| The eldest son of President Edwards, while 
congratulating a friend on having a family of 
sons, said to him with much earnestness, ‘ Re- 
member, there is but one mode of family gov- 
ernment. [ have brought up and ted 


and on the following Lord’s day he prepared to | 
pronounce one of his most awfnl curses upon every minister of Christ—and preach the gos- 
him. The words he uttered were so dreadful, pel plainly and earnestly, and never be afraid 
that, pale with terror, the father stepped for-)t. blow the trumpet lou ly and give it a cer- | 
ward, and begged the priest to desist, promising tain sound.’ P | 
that his boy should go to school no longer. | Well, thought I, as 1 passed along, ‘if I 
On his return from chapel the father called | gig that man no good ib hes Quaie the good.’ | 
his son, told him what had passed, and forbade | ‘As I walked Anew felt grateful that I had | 
a ‘ner’ ond be py jes sa — aguin-—|been allowed the privilege of saying a few | 
father,’ said he, ave learne the com) words to some of my fellow-travellers to the | 
“Tiesto — deter nentincends but | ner world. I thought of these words, and| 
regularly morning and evening, he was observ- | we bapa edan tery | 
ed to go away, and remain some time. One} “That thronged the daily mart, | 
He dropt a word of hope and love, | 
| 


‘Give me your hand,’ said he, ‘for I love 





day his father followed him, and saw him go| pcrent o. one of mecoeat 

quietly to a clump of trees, sit down, and take | A eibepge in psy the ong i 

out of his pocket is beloved Bible. He rushed } A transitory breath, 

forward caving, Why, thaiwae bad ex going) "ed toot em aah 
The poor boy’s tears gushed forth. 

said he, ‘ and it’s all I have left’ 
The father was touched ; 


| 
| 
‘Father,’ ae ae 

| Restenatton.—A certain old lady who has 
they shed tears | been famed for sour looks and not very sweet | 
together, and before they left the clump of | words touching the accidents of life,-was ob- | 
trees, the boy had, permission to return to | served to have become very amiable. | 
school. and read his Bible unmolested.—Bible| ‘ What happy change has come overyou?’ | 
Class Magazine. } 





‘ Why,’ said the transformed, ‘to tell the| 


CHRIST OUR RIGHTEOUSNESS. 


Jesus suffered, having done nothing worthy | £ Toul 
o 


With cloth, 60 cents, 
TRAGIC SCENES IN THE HISTORY OF MARYLAND 
AND THE OLD FRENCH WAR, with an account of 
various i ing events whieh og 
curred in the early settlement of America. W 
elegant Ill A new volume, 
ublished, lémo. cloth, 60 cents. 
Each volume is complete in itself, and yet together 
they form a regular Series of American Histories. 
Published 








by 
GOULD & LINCOLN, 
2 5¥Y Washington Street. 


WHIPPLE & BLACK’S 
DAGUERREOTYPE, CRYSTALOTYPE, 
—aAND— 

Photographic Establishment, 
No. 96 WASHINGTON STREET, 
J. A. WHIPPLE. BOSTON. 3. W. BLACKS 


PHOTOGRAPHS made from the smallest Daguerrec. 
type, on paper or convass, life size, finished in crayoner 
in oil colors, being the only SURE way of obtaining perfect 
portrait LIKENEsSEs from small, indistinct daguerreotypes, 

AMBROTYPES taken and secured, by an improved 


method. 
DAGUERREOTY PES executed, in every variety, ie 
ets, Union, Velvet, Morocee aug 


IMPORTANT TO GENTLEMEN. 


ir NICHOLS’ ROOMS, since he has enlarged his 
mises, will be found to form one of the finest esta! 


| ments of the kind ever opened in this country. The fo) 
| countenances.’ | to 


wing inducements may entitle it te patronage: 
A GOOD LIGHT TO SELECT BY. 
AN EXTENSIVE ASSORTMENT TO SELECT FROM, 


A FINE ARTICLE OF READY MADE CLOTHING 
MAY BE OBTAINED, 


DRESSING GOWNS AND ~REAKFAST JACKETS i8 
EVERY STYLE, 

THE BEST OF CUTTERS ARE ENGAGED, HUDSON 
anp BEACH BEING AT THE HEAD, 

CASH CUSTOMERS AT THIS ESTABLISHMENT 
NOT CHARGED % PER CENT EXTRA TO OFF: 
SET BAD DEBS, 

Try me once and see if these things be true 
GEO. N. NICHOLS 
Rooms 96 Washington Street, up stairs, 


A NEW QUESTION BOOK. 
ONE THOUSAND 
QUESTIONS AND PROPOSITIONS, 
For the use of 
Sabbath Schools 
AND 
BIBLE CLASSES. 
An entirely new and most valuable work, just issued by 


the American 8. 8. Union. . 
HENRY HOYT, — 
No, 9 Cornhill. 


A NEW QUESTION BOOK. 


OULD & LINCOLN, hav 

G publish, a new work ‘or Bopha “Sebouls, -suthted 
The Harmony Question Book. 

Paxr Il. onthe Four Gospels, intended for Interme- 

Schools. By Ray 


- 22-tf 


|truth, I have been all my life striving for a | diate sod Adult Clanses inoucSethath 
|contented mind, and finally concluded to sit| ),. pla 
| down contented without it.’ | prove very useful and pop 


Swain. 
n of the work is pew, and it is thong vi 


- Being free 
denominational bias, it may be used by any evangelical 





‘] 
| 


of death, We shall be glorified, having done| A paper giving en t 





nothing worthy of life. Our sins were laid | perenne en ooh pants: a pore A mon 8 : ee eee 
upon him, therefore he fell; his righteousness | 5'Xty thousand = imhabditan . oy | A SUPERB EDITION OF THE 
will be laid upon us, therefore we shall rise.— | rick ” This is equalled only by a known de- 


When Jesus cried upon the cross, ¢ It is finish- | S¢ription of Albany, which runs thus:—‘Albany | 
ed,’ he had done, said and felt nothing before y u u y 
heaven or earth that deserved death ; and when | five thousand inhebitante with most of their 
we shall be acquitted at the judgment-seat, we | gable ends to the street : . 

shall have done, said and thought nothing that! Mr, Jenkins was dining at a very hospitable 
will be worthy of eternal life, Our sins were | table, but a piece of bacon ore Lin was so 


on, not in us. As he was made sin for us and | yery small, that the lady of the house remarked 
in our stead, so we are made righteousness by | to him : 


him.—C 





| fourteen boys; two I suffered to grow up with- 

out the rod. One of these was my youngest 
|brother, and the other was Aaron Burr, my 

sister’s only son—both having lost their tee 
| in their childhood ; and from both, by observa- 
| tion and experience, I tell you, sir, a maple 
| sugar treatment will never answer. Beware 
|how you let the first act of disobedience go 

unnoticed, and unless evidence of repentance 
| be manifest, unpunished.” 


A MOTHERLY CHICKEN. 
On the Webster farm in Franklin, N. H., 


| now owned by Rofas L. Tay, ., a hen died 
recently, leaving a numerous brobd of chickens 
but a few hours from the shell. The cries of 


the little brood, in consequence of the loss of 
their p % d the sympathies of 
another chicken some four months old, which 
adopted the orphan brood, and for a fortnight 
past has faithfully performed all the functions 
of a maternal hen towards them. The manner 
in which the little foster mother imitates the 
matronly strut and cluck of her elders is quite 
amusing. Such an instance of precocity is, so 
far as we knows without precedent. 





, WHIP.ME, BUT DON’T CRY. 

A pious father had. devoted great attention 
to. the education of his son, who had maintair- 
ed an unblemished reputation, until the age of, 
eres Sepsis 9 a pe 








‘Phe father’s grief Wai great, and he deter- 


if ‘Pray, Mr. Jenkins, help yourself to the ba- 
con. Don’t be afraid of it!’ 


AT JESUS’ FEET. * No, indeed, madam, I shall not be. 


I have 


The Rev. W. Jay one day attended the dy-| Seen & piece twice as large, and it did't scare | 


ing bed of a young female, who thus addressed | me a bit.’ 


him : f : There is a good story told of a young man 
‘I have little,’ said she, ‘ to relate as to my.| who had a light and incipient mustache. One 
experience. have been much tried and) day, while fingering the few hairs, he said to 


tempted, but this is my sheet-anchor, He has| Hlarry—‘ Had’nt I better dye this mustache ” 
said, ‘He that cometh to me [ will in no wise |‘*Qh no, replied Harry; ‘let it alone, and it 
cast out.’ I know that I come to him, and I| wiil die of itself! 


expert that tee will be ae.geod ee: his ‘werd.— A bors Al little children were te!ling their 


Poor and unworthy as I am, he will not trifle 
with me: it would be beneath his greatness: I father what they got at ‘school. ph ne 


‘ . reading, spelling, and definitions. 
am at his feet. As iG ye ote said: re —_ ce ang latbe cdi eli tha Giemsa 
ys ities a rosy-cheeked fellow, who was at the time 
Thou wilt not let me lower fall, slily driving a ten-penny nail into the door 
ag Sony ee ey” * panel, ‘Me!—oh! I gets readin’,  spellin’, 
Mi and spankin’s.’ 
- ; PED, AVA, ‘ Blush not now,’ said a distinguished Italian | 
he lacing is as frequent a cause of red,)to his young relative whom he met iseuing 
ugly-looking noses as is brandy-drinking.— | from a haunt of vice, ‘ you should have blush: 
Strong coffee also contributes to the same re-| when you entered.’ at virtue is of little 
sult. An English author says : worth, which shrinks not from the slightest 
Biren ey | will produce a red nose svoner| contact with evil, instead of looking to the 
than tight lacing. That horrible practice ob-| worlds opinion, 
structs the circulation, and, causing stagnation 
of the blood in that prominent feature, shows 
the price a woman must pay’ for her. small 
waist.’ 





be A ah i law” has ae Dag 
from the want of proper practice in iffer- 
et otr tha 'gng to advertise for a 
pre tite pa Wot ! } 
NOBLE REPLY. The man who, assumes to have. a right to do 
The iate John Jay, the Chief Justice-of the | ®* he pleases, generally pleases to do wre 
United States, was once in the midst of edis-| Nothing elevates us so muchas the 


Union Bible Dictionary, 


is a city of eight thousand houses, and twenty- | With 200 engravings ; bound in the best style, 62 1-2centy 


HIS is a new edition of this most useful Bible Diction- 
ary. It is improved and enlarged with entirely new 
ings. We have had occasion to examine 
Bible Dictionaries designed for schools, Bible classes, 
families, and we have no hesitation in 8a) 
give a decided preference to the one before us. Its .ex- 
—— are brief, but clear, specific, and highly satis- 
lactory. It abounds, too, with finely executed maps, and 
ractical representations of various objects of interest.— 
n coats byty ay. Ae us to be just what a Bible Diction- 
ary oug’ 0 one, we are sure, will regret-ha 
purchased it.—(Evang. Hep.) : oe 


HENRY HOYT nome, 
19—6w No. 9 


500 AGENTS WANTED To SELL 
T™!:3 a 
PRINCE OF THE HOUSE OF DAVID, 
AND OTHER POPULAR WORKS. 
I have about 150 Agents now in the field who aré mak- 
ing from 


$26 TO $160 A MONTH. 


There are many persons out of employment, who if they 
had courage to try, could do well for themselves, and 
the —— @ great favor by introducing my Toul es 
lent Books. 

Persons out of employment would do well to send for 

cat e with to Agents which I will send 
Postage paid, on application. 


ADDRESS, 
H. DAYTON 
Pts No, 29 Anti Street, Cor. weary, 


YOUTH’S COMPANION. ». 


A FAMILY’ PAPER 
DEVOTED TO 
» ty, Brotherly Love- No See 
tarianism, No Controversy. t 
PUBLISHED WEEKLY BY 
OLMSTEAD & CO., BOSTON, MS. 

; No, 22 School Street, 

Parcs $14 YuaR. SIX corres yon $5, Faruane mm ap 


“BovHD VOLUME i ana 91,38 











] ae 








tinguished circle in'Paris, when infidelity was of a spirit:similst, yet superior to, our own. 
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